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But by the yellow Tiber Was tumult and affright.
Out of the blue sky (they were still rejoicing over the cat war) Mr. Prout had dropped into Number Five, read them a lecture on the enormity of cribbing, and bidden them return to the form-rooms on Monday. They had raged, solo and chorus, all through the peaceful Sabbath, for their sin was more or less the daily practice of all the studies.
4What's the good of cursing?' said Stalky at last. c We're all in the same boat. We've got to go back and consort with the house. A locker in the form-room, and a seat at prep, in Number Twelve/ He looked regretfully round the cosy study which M'Turk, their leader in matters of Art, had decorated with a dado, a stencil, and cretonne hangings.
* Yes !    Heffy lurchin' into the form-rooms like a frowzy old retriever, to see if we aren't up to something.    You know he never leaves his house alone, these days,' said M'Turk.    * Oh, it will be giddy!'
* Why aren't you  down watchin' cricket ?    I like a robust, healthy boy.    You mustn't frowst in a form-room.    Why don't you take an interest in your house ?    Yah !' quoted Beetle.
' Yes, why don't we ! Let's ! We'll take an interest in the house. We'll take no end of interest in the house! He hasn't had us in the form-rooms for a year. We've learned a lot since then. Oh, we'll make it a be-autiful house before we've done! 'Member that chap in Eric or